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To the Right Honourable 

ROBERT 

Earl of KILDAKE, 

Snren if OPttfiLIA, a»i <me <f 

His Mayfly', mfl Hnmrthlt PtUij-CnttH. ■ 

My LORD, , 

AUTHORS, tho' they risk 
their Reputation by eols-< 
mining thetnfelves to the 
Ceofefes of the Public, are yet fnf- 
fjciestly repaid, by that Indulgence 
*llo*r'd them of addrefling the moft 
eminent Men of their Times, theft, 
whole Wifdom and Virtae render 
(hem U coftfpicaous as their Nobility. 
I muft own, the principal Advan- 
tage I propoied from the Publicati- 
on of the following Poems,- was the: 
Opportunity it gave Me of teftify- 
ittg to the World, thp Veneration I 
have 
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ii dedication: 

have for you; L,ordfhip's Virtue ; qr 
to {peak more properly, thofe many 
and uncommon Virtues, which con- 
ftitute the moft amiable Character a- 
mong the Nobility of this, or per- 
haps, any other Nation., 

This Character naturally calls for 
a Panegyric, and, if my Lord- KiU Y 
fares Modefty were not eminent el- 
ver- all his other Virtues, would cer- 
tainly extort it, 

I am fenfible, that this Declaration- 
may ltfell be- thought to have much 
of the commori Air and Spirit of 
Dedications! My Lordy I awn it :. 
Nor does- it pretend to any other 
Di6rin<9ion, than the Sincerity and 
Evidence of Truth. '■;...-... .1 

Flattery is the common Objection; 

to all Dedications, and yet to avoid 

this Imputation, it is hard to be d * 

priv'd of. th§ generous Pleafure f 

praifing 
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abdication: m 

■praifing Virtues, which, as they are 
not always the Attendants of Titles, 
onght rather to be publifii'd for In-» 
citements to others j for whatcari be; 
more ufefel to the World, than to 
behold true Nobility more anxious to 
deierve Dignities, than to inherit 
them? 

That this, my Lord; is' jaap 
Maxim, your A&ions fafficiently de-i 
rnonftrate to the World. 

Your Life convinces us, that to be 
fincerely Religious, to be a tender* 
Husband, Father, and Friend; a per- 
petual Bleffing to the Diftrefi'd, and 
a Lover of one's' CwWry, are. Perfec- 
tions, which can add new Honour to 
the moft Antient, and Hereditary 
Nobility, v 

Your fincere Love to your Country 

has beenfafficiently Ihown, .(to omit 

all other Inftances) in your conftaht 

Refi- 
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iv DEDICATION. 

Refidence among us, when the gteo- 
teft Part of our Mtn of Tttlcs were 
deluded into different Kingdoms, to 
purchafe Vanity, *t. the Expence of 
their own Intereft, and the Happi- 
nefs of their Cotmtry. 
.. My, Lord, I. fincerely Witt* tfia* 
this Collection, which I moft humbly 
offer up to your Patronage, had 
much more Merit to deferve it ; bat, 
fuch as it is, I hope it may be al. 
low'd to. avail Co far, as to" publifh 
the unfeigned Regard of. 

My Lord, 

Your Lordfljip's'nwft Oblig'^ 

Moft Obedient,, and 

Moft Humble Servant, 

Matthew Pilkington. 

...'.' PRE- 
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PREFACE- 



/A* mm (nmi&nz ms ftlf to 'ft* Jtu?iematt 
of the puktjc % jtnttrtai* -what the fete of theje, 
Trips will be, -which I entkeiy fubmit 't tbtix 
Cenfvre j and with as tittle Solticitnde, as a Parent 
finds bis fav'ritt $e* t*tkt KtM 4 Matthh vtert 
it-is txpttJtd be mnji ewwnttt many, Enemies t and 
m*p *f *k*ft Emmies m half fit/air as tbsyjben'd 
fe, bujt muertammmther he it aifolnMly to Pmjm, 
V U return loaded with Jnfem* or lasttrtb, 

It TOfl#'<i H the biffujl bt^ajHtmUin m te rngeH 
thjs Qgfpmnitj $ PublifbJ**, my ^rtawMp* 
meets to. tbaft ftnerm Pttfw* who. bxot 'hww'i 
a.ni w-W*(4me with their Suhjjrittiqtt. i amd x i 9 
■Return^ I mi atfure (btm % . thaJ X have been e* 
artful, at pOjfibk) m <ng*i«^ «a> indiums 4cq**i*r 

tance to point out to me tbofe Faults*, ythkb an Au- 
thor is very ill qualify' d to diflinguijb in bis vain 
Performances} and, that IbavtmU fp4nte*9 I»~ 
dufiry to know my Defers, nor anyctahttr to amend 
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Preface. 

" IntxprejfihU are ibe Obligations, (and unpardon- 
able •were the Folly and Humility of concealing them) 
which I have to the admired bailor Swift, -who «»- 
defended to perufe the following Points tyitb the 
Greatefi Kindnefs and Cart, andbonour'd tbent with 
bit Corrections tad Remarks i and I hope be will 
forgive me ibe Vanity of felling the World bow much 
Candour, Humanity \ and Accuracy of 'Judgment it 
tefitfy'd on that Qciafibn. 

To conclude, ijhalltbink my felfextreamly bap-. 
fy, if my generous Encouragers bave but Utile Rea~ 
fin to repent of tbeir Kindnefs to me ; and bave no 
more to add but this one Declaration, -that if (bit 
Mifcellany ( which in the common Cant of an Author^ 
Imufi call the Product of a few leifure Hours,) 
{ball happen to be difapprov'd and condemn 'd by the 
yudicious\I hope, Ijballbe difcreet enough to give My 
felf little Trouble about it ; beiu& convine'd, after 
ibe Modefiy of better Examples, that if Bad, all 
Endeavours to Support it will be ineffectual ; and 
that any Vindication of it, wtll at all Events, it 
either entirely ufelefs, or umecejfary, 

Dublin, Aug, 
*5»"73<fc 

£ub- 
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To the Reverend 

Mb; Matthew Pilkingto% 

on the Progrefs of Mufick t and his 
other POEMS. 

BEHOLD, the Father of Poetic Fire, 
Once more awakes the conlccratcd Lyre, 
Commands his Son to touch the Iblemn Chords, 
And temper Wir with Art, and Sound with 
Words; 
To tune Imt't ancient Harp, and. wife 
Aufoxian Mufic in Britannic Lays j 
To melt the tender Fair, to roufe the Brave, ■ 
To glad the Gay, and entertain the Grave 

Victorious Rome, her row'rmg Eagles bore 
Over Britannia, to th" Jtlantic Shore ; 
Her deathlels Warriors in purfuit of Fame, 
Fir'd with the Glory of the Latim Name, 
Far as they {hook their Spears, or wing'd their Darts, 
What they deftroy'd by Anns, repau'd by Arts; 

tit 4m 
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Um rr*» undvilu'd and md« 

Remain' A — -lent was not ikon fubdVd j 

But now by Britain, and by Time cncreai'd, 

Her Manners bt igtn«i where her Triumphs ecat'4: 

The Gnd of lumbers, and the God of £,jj>tf 

Rescues our Poet* from th* Shades of Night, 

Thro' Northern Climes his Glanfi* dinae dHblfjV 

Ripens our Judgment, and iublimes our Lays. 

As in a finilb/d Picture, fpmething an 
Is Dill prefewed to the (eetmd Vi«w, 
gome MatrcHlrolcc* of Art* which duly nift 
Frelh Funds of Wonder, and Refcrvei of Praife, . 
So in thy Poems exquifiicly wrovghr, 
With all the Charms of An, and Strength of Thought, 
New Beauties frill the ravi&'d Fancy ftrifce* 
Andftillcheroorewe read, tbl more «« lite. 
Such are the various Beauties of thy Song, 
H oh as Jruurtm, and at Pimkr ftrotig i 
Whether in lofty Notes yon touch the Seringa, 
The Hill re-echoes, and the Valley rings ; 
Or tune in gentler Lays tbe breathing Lyl*, 
The Nymphs aire ravUK'd, and theSwtini admire: 
Jpalh kindles tbe ft perisf Flame, 
And all the Sillers animate tbe Theme: 



.Phjck-d. 
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Eluck'd from the ftcrai U»«, ibc fcwwM^M^ 
Adorns thy Verie, not withftr s M thy Sr*w; 
The boa9«d<ii«iwrfl»*l»igliiy Nine, ' 
Bleft Bant !-tre tU BflMwKH ia iMat. 

Thus fro^fhtir Sweat Qrb, fitr ever briefer* 

The flreainuigJUj!* at* fitft-cttucd Liffc*» 
JDiffufely fattet'4 thro' ot»r Hemifpfcere, 
Defending fidno ia dtcfroQerA*; 
But call'd by NnMH^Oefi, the wkm9m4« 
Are Gill attracted, as the Ftatt feeds ; 
"Till all the Partkki edbMbed thine, 
And, blazing, 1 pme dwirOrigtaoBrfint; 

But yet, undauau* riw*, tW fond M rrtft. 

By honourable Means, inwwm! Priift, ' ' 
Yet, yetfurpeftfrwnthytrnmiAtiOr, 
The Shocks of Envy, and the Critic War ; 
Kefleft apoct the pttblicf"ow*e Curie, 
Of wedding fame for Better or for Worfc. 
Be not transported with the fudden Blaft 
Of Praife, which flutters now, and now is pail, 
In Geiifiire or Applaufe be flili the fame, 
}$qv facrifice thy Quiet to thy fame. 



Whoever 
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Whoeve/lani or Patriot wilt commence, 
Mud ferre the Puhlic at hu own Hrpenee. ■ 
See P«f» and Gay, (nor yet the World aflufflM !) 
This unrewarded, and the other blam'd ! 
Lo ! Uprightly J*»w in the Duft prophan'd, 
And the cl^ft JJro by Handi polluted ftain'd : 
Great Milton, whole exalted Mule coa'd rile 
Alone, to fpeak the La n guage of the Side*, 
' Cou'd fcarce receive for all hu Book of Fame, 
What the di&Lunful Mule relents to name i 

O! erer-injur'd Bard ! ungrateful Age! 
How great the Worth of his Ulumin'd Page! 
May you, like him, enrich your native Iflc 
With Thought/pMiine, *od Majcfty . of Stile, 
In Art and Nature equally compleat. 
Like him exce l"™- '-' but meet a nobler Fate. 

WlXLIAM DUNKIN. 
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■THE 

PROGRESS 

M U SICK 

IN 

I RE LA N D, 

M I°R A. 



Eurip. Stfatnokta. 



Printed in the Year MDCCXXX. 

D-jizMbjGooglc 



>g,tz M b V GoogIe 



PROGRESS 

O F 

MUSICK, &c. 

V thcc enjoyn'd th' obfcquious 
Mufe obeys, 
Ycr, trembling, dreads the 
Danger fhe furveys, 
But vain are Infant Fears, I plead in vain, 

The Task too Noble, too Sublime the Strain, 
The 

D. g ,t.z«i ^ Google 
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1 The Faney't wing'd, and fpriogs to bolder Flights, 
When Bttuty bid*, and Harmony invitei \ 
For each, our Paflions plcaGngly controuls; 
Love's but the purer Harmony of Souls : 
Mufick and Love the favage World rcfin'd, 
Rcform'd the Manners, while they rais'd the 

Mind, 
Gave Man a Foretalle of the Joys above j 
For what is Heav'n but Harmmy and Ltv* t 

llibtrnia long beheld, with Sorrow filPd, 
Her Poets and her Sons in Arts unskill'd ; 

Sons/ 

IgnzcdbfCoOgle 
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Sow ! dead to Fame, nor comely to the Sight, 
Their Cuftoma wild, their Manners unpolitei , 
Nor yet cou'd Mttick boaft perfuafivc Chinos, 
To tempt one fprightly Genius to hex Arras; 
The Mefa in mournful Pomp, laments her Cafe, 
Pale Grief .and Anguifli painted in her Face i 
To lonely Woods retire the tuneful Throng, 
Uncharm'd by Sound, and negligent of Song ; 
The G&catLark forgets to wake the Dawn . 
With early Song, fufpended o'er the Lawn, 
On Earth he Pines, and droops his ufclefi Wings 
With dumb Concern, and neither Soars nor Sings. 

As 
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At length a Swain, long tortur'd with Defpair, 
The Scorn of Tome inexorable Fair, 
Haunted each Grove, each dark Retreat of Grief, 
Bereft of Eafe, and hopelefs of Relict* 
Nightly he heard fad Philomel complain, 
And wifh'd to copy fo divioe a Strain, 
So clear, fo foft the plaintive Warbler fung, 
The Groves, and Hills with plaintive Echoes rung: 
Her Notes lb mournfully melodious flow, 
They calm his Soul, and mitigate his Woe, 
Diftrcfsfut Paffion both alike bewail, 
He fight his Grief, flu chants her piteous Tale. 
Fain 
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Fain would he Sing j his Voice was ft ill fupprcft 
By fwelling Sighs, which ftrugglcd from his Breaft. 
DeTpair, w-hofe Sting can haughticft Minds 

controul, 
Unftrings bis Nerves, and quite unmans his Soul, 
Breathes a wild Horror into ev'ry Part, 
Reft rains his Tongue, and preys upon his Heart. 

But near the Grove, where comfortlefiheUcs* 
The fpifcy Reeds in waving Gutters rile, 
He models one, and his Invention tires, 
Varying its Form as Art or Chance infpires: 

Then 
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Then gives it Breath to ling: With gentle Mirth 
It ftrikes the Ear, as confcious of its Birth. 
With lharpen'd Steel he lanc'd it's tender Skin, 
Io order rang'd the op'ning Wounds are Teen, 
Wounds! lcfs than he receiv'd, with piercing 
- Smart, 

In that foft Inftrument of Love, the Heart : 
To thefe his active Fingers he applies, 
Which bid the changing Mufick fall, and rife, 
While in the Road of Harmony they guide 
Each infant Sound, and o'er the Notes prcfide. 

Bat 
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Sut, o'er hit Airs a gloomy Sorrow hung \ 
For ftill. he lov'd, and Love diftrefs'd he fung, 
His Heart in ev'ry Accent feem'd to bleed, 
And Grief harmonious trembled from the Reed* 

And ftill the Tenor of Hibtrnian Strains, 
Thofc pleaGrig Labours of enamour'd Swains, - 
From his amelancholly Turn receive. 
The Airs are moving, and the Numbers grieve. 

Mu/nk thuswak'dtoLife, fair Child of Lovejt 

Time's rip'niDg Touch, and growingAm improve, 

C While 
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While to the feeble Voice of fender Reeds, 
The manlier MuGck of the Fife fucceeds. 
Alike in Form, bat of a larger Mold, 
More durable its Frame, its Tone more bold 5 
Mow lively Numbers, bora on willing Gales, 
Flow to the Hills, and echo in the Vales j 
The rural Throng now chearful croud around, 
And catch, enamour'd, the infpiring Sound, 
They walk and move with correfpoodent Mien, 
And Dance exulting on the level Green: 
No Secret now the raptur*d Heart conceals, 
The confciousMaid her hidden Flame reveals 

In 
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Iii glowing Blufhes on ber Cheeks they rife, 
Burft from her Tongue, and kindle in her Eye** 

Bu^fecret Pleafures once difclos'd to Sight, 
Give Bint) to frelh Succcffiuns of Delight. 
On Objects new the reftlefs Fancy ftrays, 
And wantons in the fearch of nobler Lays. 
Extended Strings at length Experience found, 
Start at the Touch, and tremble into Sound) 
Qf which a Vocal Multitude confpire, 
In {hiaing Order plac'd to form the Ljrt: 

And 
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Awl thus the Strings, at in a Choir combinM, 
Have each their parts of Harmony affign'd : 
Some beav'nly Sounds tranfportingly create. 
Like Erbo (bme the beav'nly Sounds repeat, 
Thofe plac'd above, rejoyce in uprightly Tones, 
Below the rough, hoarfc Baft, refponfive, Groan*. 

If the judicious Artift bids them Play, 
The dancing Cords in Silver Sounds obey, 
Bat flruck with Hands. unskill'd, they fpring to> 

War, 
Hifs out their Rage, and in harfh Difcordi jar, 
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, Mufick henceforward more Domeftick grew, 
Courts' the throng Towns, and from the Pltioi 

withdrew : 
The Vagrant *Sard his circling Vifits ^ayi, 
And charms the Village* with venal Lays. 
Thefolemn Harp, beneath hit Shoulder plac'd, 
With both his Arms is eaxneflly embrae'd, 
Sweetly irregular, now fwift, now flow, 
With foft Variety hi* Numbers flow, 

.. / The 

* Carulatt, 
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The fluiil, the deep, the gentle, and the ftropg, 
With pleating DuTonance adorn his Songs 
While thro* the Cordi his Hands uoweary'd 

.range, 
The Mufick changing as his Fingers change. 

The, Croud tranfported in Attention hung* 
Their Breath in Silence flceps upon the Tongue, 
The fPbeeh forget to turn, the Labours ceafe,. 
And cr'ry Sound but Mufitk finks to Peace. 
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So when the thracian charmed the Shades below, 
And brought down Raptures to the Realms of 

Woe, 
Dcfpairing Ghofts from Labour Maud releas'd, 
Each Wheel, each Inftrumem of Torture ceai'd j 
The Furies drop their Whips, afflictive Pain 
Sufpends, with ghaftly Smiles, her Iron Reign, 
All Groans were AiU'd, all Sorrow lull'd to Reft, 
And ev'ry Care was hufli'd in cv'ry Brcaft. 

Joy fpreads her Wings o'er all the raptur'd JJU; 
And bids each Face be bright'ned to a Smile. 

Now 
D. g ,t.z«i ^ Google 



Nov Nature, pleas'd, her Gifts profuftly Poors, 
To Paint the chearfal Earth with od'roui F16w7% 
So chang'd a Scene fhe wonders to Curvey, " 
And bids ev'n Things inanimate look Gay. 

The Mufes now from Jtlbian*sl§t retreat, 
And here with kind Indulgence fix their Seat i 
Then Finer rofe, with all their warmth infpir'd, 
A Bard carefs'd by all, by all admir'd ; 
He Choral firings, in fleepy Silence bound, 
Xouch'd into Voice, and waken'd into Sound j 

Tbej. 
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Then taught thofc Sounds to flow with cafjr Art, 
To wooc the Soul, and glide into the Hearr, 
In Notes, untry'd before, his Fancy drcfiY, 
And bid new tnnfporti rife in cv'iy Breaft. 

While round in Crouds the fair Creation fknd, 
The poliA'd^M/ trembling in hiiHaod, 
While fwift as Thought, from note to note he 

fpringj, 
Flies o'er th' unerring Tones, and fwecps thV 
founding Strings* 

D Th« 
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The Old, the Young, the Serious, tod the Gay, 
With ravi&'d Ears devour the 'witching Lay » 
The Lover's Eyes now languiduogly Roll, 
And fpe'ak the Dictates of the raptur'd Soul j 
Foes, in whofc Breads the wildeftPaflioo drove, 
forget their Rage, and foftcn into Love : ' 
The prideful Beauty, feels with new Surprize 
Herfcofom fwel! t and wonders why fhe Sighs, 
Each Paffioo ads as be affects the Heart, 
And Nature anfwers cv'ry ftroke of Art. 

. But 
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Bqt now refin'd Hthritia's raviuYd Throngs 
With wonder dwell on Nicboliiu'a Soag> 
Whofc warbling Voice and tuneful Tongue dif- ; 

pence, 
The blended harmony of Sound and Senfe; 
With thefe he knew the lift'nipg Soul to charm, 
And ev'ry Torment of it's Sting difarm, 
Cpu'd calm, the harfh difturber Gare, to cafe, 
With Fear delight us, and with Sorrow pleafe» 
Cou'd warm the JtindlingSoul with am'rousFirc, 
And Raptures, which he never felt, infpirc. 

While 
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While Afujitt thus in native Beamy ftows, 
And, from its living Spring delightful flows, 
Haw does it raife ! how gladden cv'ry Heart? 
How far traofcend the mimic Voice of Art} 

So, when BtlmJa's heav'nly Beauties ftand, 
Wrought into Life, by Jbulltr's magic Hand, 
Her Face, fact Shape, have all that Art can give, 
Start from the animated Paint, and Live ■ • 

But, when the real Nymph, divin'ly bright, 
Array'd in native Luftre, ftrikca oar Sight, 

' Some 
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Some nameleft trenfport in our Bofora plays, 
That Shtda and Colour want the Force to raife. 

Dubourg next fways the Soul with niccft Art, 
And binds in airy Chains the captive Heart, 
While from the vocal Strings, and ihiftiog Bow, 
At his nice Touch th' obfequious Numbers flow. 
With eafy toil he fwells the Notes aloud, 
Now on the Ear precipitant they croud, 
Now, fcarcely heard, they gradually decay, 
And with melodious Cadinct wade away, 

While 
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While at his melting Falls, and dying Notes, 
Around the Heart the liquid Rapture floats. 

With martial Ardor if he boldly warms, 
The animated Hero pants for Arms, 
With guiltlefs Rage th* impetuous Spirit glows, 
And pro Urates Legions of imaginM Foes. 

Bur, if to Mirth, a fprightly {train inclines, 
With Humour fraught his quick'ning Genius 

ihines, 
Then, fmiling Joys thro* ev'ry Alpect fly, 
Glow in the Lips, and wanton in the Eye. 

Men 
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Next Bocchi Reigns, whom Art and Nature 

grace :' 

To fmooth the ro'ughnefs of the fallen £0/?, 

Directs his Note* diftinct to tife or fall, , r 

Tries ev*ry Tone to charm, and charms in all. ' 

Th' awafcen'd Mufi thus rifes, thus refines, ' 
Improves with 2W, and in Perfection {nines ) ' 
The firft rude Lays are now but meanly priz'd, ' 
As rude, neglected, as untun'd, defpis'd ; 
Dead—— (in Efteem too dead) the Bards that iUng, 
The Fife neglected, and the Harp unftrung. 
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So when the Tbrujb exalts his chearful Throat, 
To glad the Fields with many an aitletsNote, 
With rode Delight the Ltft'net's Breaft he warms, 
Wild tbo* he flags, his fylvan Wiktaefs charms; 
But if the warbling Night i*gsU prepares 
Her fofter Voice, that melts with thrilling Airs, 
The Winds are huuYd, ftill Silence reigns around, 
And lift'niog Etbo dwells upon the Sound 5 
Harfli feem the Strains which gave Delight before, 
And far cxccll'd, thofe Strains delight no more. 
The 
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•The paufing.Afe/* now (huts her vcatVous 

Wings, 
And, anxious of Succefs, diftruftful fingsj 
O ! might her Liys to thy Efteem fiicceed, 
For whom fhe tun'd her artleft Voice and Reed, 
Thy Smiles wou'd fwtll her Heart with hontft 

Pride, 
Appiov'd by thee (he fcorns the World bcfiJe. 



A N 
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HYMN 

TO 

SLEEP 

Set to MUSICK by Mr. Loe*nzo Bocchi. 



G 



I. 

OD of Sleep, for whom I languilh, 



God of Golden Dreams and Peace, 

Gently Tooth a Lover's Anguiih, 

Help to make his Tortures ceafe : , 

Spread 

nguzcdbfCoOgle 



<*7) 

Spread tby facred Pinions o'er me, 

Lull the bufy Soul to reft, 
Then, bring her I JLove before me* 

She that's painted in my Bread. 
II. 
If kind as fair, my Prize I'll keep, 

And, great as y#w, the World forfake * 
Let me, thus blefs't, for ever fleep, 

And lye, and dream, and never wake j 
But, fliou'd the Fair, divinely bright, 

Itejecl my Vows, and fcorn my Fkme, 
Fly, fly kind Sleep, reftoretheLighr^ 

Let Strtfktn fee 'twas all a Dream. 



LUSUS 
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LUSUS PlLiE 

(Jmatorius) ex nive ceaSa. Epigramma 

Petronii Affranii, 

T^ M^ 4 n ' ve catl( * cnl > pe»tmodo'7*7*'*, rebar 
*■ **■ Ignc came nivein, nix tamcn igo« erat. 
Quid nive frigtdius ? pectus tamcn urcrc noftrum 

Nixpotuir, man i bus Ju Iia miflli tuifi. 
Quis Locus infidiis dabitur mihi tutus amoris, 

Frigore coucreta fi latct ignis aqua ? 
Julia fola potes noftras extingoere flam mas, 

Non nive,. nop glacie, fed potes igne pari. 

The 
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The Same. 

TRANSLATED. 

y^ROM Julia's Handa Snow Ball came, 
* I thought it Ice, but felt it Flacijc : 
See ! as the harden'd Fleece ihe throws, 
The Subftance kindles as it goes, 
Forgets its native Cold, when prefs't 
By her foft Hand, and bums my Breath 

Where fafc iVom Love ftiall I retire, - 

If Snow contains a latent Fire ? 

Julia, thy Love alone can cafe 

Our Pains, and quench the Fires you raHc. 

TO 
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M I R A. 

A P A STO R AL 

P O E M- 

^™% Afira t fair as early Day, 
^^ More cbcaring than the funny Ray , 
Nor all the Beauties Nature yields, 
To (cent the Lawn, or grace the Fields, 
Not gawdy/VwA, with gilded Wing, 
Nor warbling Larks that Soar aqd Sing, 

Nor 
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Nor cooling Sett in vaulted Bow'rs, 

Nor Fragrance brcath'd from op'ningFlow'rs, 

Nor fall of Streams, nor lonely Walks, 

Where uqrubllantial Echo talks, 

Nor bleating Flocks, nor grafl"? Downs, ' 

Nor filken Maids retir'd from Towns, ; 

Not tbefc have Charms, whene'er we part, 

To kindle Plcafure in my Heart. , 

Thus, Mourns the thrifty glift'ning Bee, 
For abfent Sun, and droops like me : 

Nor 
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Nor prun« his gttwty Wings tofly 
Where Flow'rs, in gty Confufion, lye i 
Nor S wectaefi lips from Bioffoms fair, 
Nor fportive Skins thro* Fields of Air j 
Ntture 9 <t» poor to footh its Pain, 
Spreads all Iter Score of Sweets in rain, 
That tingle Blcffing unpoflefit 
Of all their Relifh robs the reft. 



M I R A 
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Mira and Colin. 

SONG- 

I. 

THE Morn was fair, the Sky fercne, 
ThcFacc of Nature fmil'd, 
Soft Dews impearl'd the tufted Plain, 
And Daify-painted wild: 

F The 
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The Hills were gilded by the Sun, 

Sweet brcath'd the vernal Air, 
Her early Hymn the Lark begun 

To Tooth tfae Shepherd'* Cue* 
II. 
When Mir a fair, and Colin gay, 

Both fam'd for faithful Low, • 

Delighted with the riGag Day, 

Together fought the Grove : 
And near a fmooth tranfluccnt Stream 

That filem Hole along, 

Thus 
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Thus Colin to his matchlefs Dame 

Addrds'd the tender Song. • 

III. 
Hark I Mira, how from yonder Tree 

The feather'd Warblers flog, 
They tune their artlcfs Notes for thee, ' 

For thee, more fweet than Spring : 
How choice a Fragrance thro' the Air 

Thofe Spring-born Blouoms flied, 
How fcems that Vi'lct proud to rear 

Its purple-tio&ur'd Head ,' k 

, IV. 
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IV. 
Ah ! Afira, had the tuneful Race 

Tby Heart-bewitching Tongue, 
Who wou'd not fondly haunt the Place, 

Enamour'd while they fung? 
Ye Flow'rs, on Afira's Bofom prefs'r, 

Ne*er held ye Place fo fair, 

Tho*, oft ye breathe on FemC Bread, • 

And fcent the Grates Hair. 

' V. 

Shall I to Gems compare thine Eyes, 

Thy Skin to Virgin Snows, 



Thy 
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Thy balmy Breath, to Gales that rife 

From ev'ry new-blown Raft? 
Ah, Nymph ! To far thy Charou outfhme 

The faireftFormi we fee. 
We only guefs at Things divitie 
By what appears in 7i«. 
VI. 
'Twas thus enamour'd Colin fung, 

His I-ove-cxcited Lays, 
The Grove with tender Echoes Rung, 
Rcfounding Afins'sPraifc; 

And, 
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And, thus cry^Leyf, who f ported near, 
And wav'd hfa filkeo Wiogf, 

What wonder, fincc the Nympb't fa fair, 
So fond the Sbtfhtrd fings. 



THE 
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THE 



B E E 

In ttnmi Lakar. Virg. 

*»w^0 yonder ncwly-opcn*d Rofe, 
* Whofe Leaves the Morning's Bluih dil- 
clofe, 
How fwift that prudent Infill flies, 
Who oft in Beds of Fragrance lies j 

And 
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' And now the dewy Drop derours 

- That foft Imports the blowing Flow'rs ! _ 
He now on Wings of Zephyrs rides, 
Then, fmooth in airy Circles glides, 
And taftes whatever Natur* yields 
In fragrant Gardens, Groves or Fields. 

That Vi'Iet Bank — , bowfweet it fmclls! 
Mow long on cv'ry Bloom he dwells—.' 
ThcPrimrofe now hemakei bis Prey, 

And fteals the Cvwjlip's Sweets away. 

Ceafc- 
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Ceafe— -, artful PluncTrcr — , fpoil no more 
ThefeBloflbras of their balmyStore, 
Which Nature taught them to produce, 
For nobler Man's Delight and Ufe : 
Nay-^ rather Plunder— face we find 
No Traces of the Theft behind- 

But now, why nimbly d6'ft thou rife, 
And lightly Skim before my Eyes? 
And why thy tender Pinions fpread, 
To humrn, and wanton round my Head ? 

G What 
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What fwelli thy little Heart to Rage? 

Rath Fool! what prompts thee to engage 
With Man, fo fat furpaffing thee ? 
Why do'ftthou whet tby Sting tt Me? 
When thou inWoodbine Bow'rs did'ft play, 
Or in ihcRefe embofom'd lay, 
Or thro' thefcented Allys flew 
Where Vi'lets-breath'd, orLillies grew, 
Did I thy harmlets Joys moleft ? 
Did I with Terror fill thy Breaft ? 
Did e'er I chace thee round theRow'r 
For Sweets, the Spoils of many aFlow*r? 

■ 
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And wilt thou, vain, ungrateful Thing! 
At me direct thy poifon'd Siing? 
Fly hence— to lonely Defarts fly—, 
And wilt tbou ftill perfift — , then die' 
And now, thy filken Wings I feize, 
Thcfc filken Wings no more £hall teize, 
Nor {hall they, fmooth thy Body bear 
Along the Boforo of the Air j 
But thus—, tarn off—, thro' Tempcfts go, 
The Sport of all the Winds that blow : 
And next, thy Head {hall ceafe to cleave 
To thee, fo indilcreetly brave : 

The 
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The Sting, that wont to give us Pain, 
I thus^— , for ever reader vaio. 
And thou a mmelefs Carcafe art, 
Dcfpoil'd of ev'ry harmful Park 

'Tis done—-, and now methinks I find 
Compaflion working in my Mind | 
A tender Pity fwells myBreaft, 
Too late, alas ! to thee expreft j 
ThefcEyes, which Death's cold Hand hath fcsl'd, 
How dim they fecm. J with Darknefs veil'd ! 

Theft 
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Thefc Limbs, which knew to form fa well, 
With curious Art the waxen Cell, 
And there refervc it'aTreauires rare. 
That might with Hyhla Sweets compare, 
Now ftiff — ., there, piteous Object, lis, 
O Life! how fwiftly do'ft thou fly < 

A Moment fincc, and thou coud'ft Rore 
Thro* Orchard^ Meadow, Lawn, or Grove, 
Delighted in the Surihine play, 
And Float along the lucid Ray* 



Or 
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Or skim the dimply Stream, and roam 
Far diftant from thy Straw-built Home j 
Vet now thy little Spirits, fled, 
And thou art number'd with the Dead) 
Alas ! how fmall a fpace fupplies 
The In/iff, and the King that dies ! 

By fo fevere, fo hard a Fate, 
Was Pompey ftrip'd of all his State, 
Like tbee a headkfs Corfe was made, 
No Sigh, no Tear, no Honour paid. 

ForgireJ 
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Forgive, ah gentle Shade, forgive 
That Hand, by which you ceafetoLivej 
That Hand fhall foon a Tomb prepare, 
And place your iojur'd Body there i 
That Hand the fweeteft FIpw*rs ihall bring, 
The Iov'Heft Daughters of the Spring 
The Pancf g»y» the FPht blue, 
And Rofesot celcftialHue, 
Carnat smw fweet, of variou»dye, 
And fuiipst form'd to pleafc the Eye, 

And 



3 f Google 



(48) 

And ev'ry ftrigrant op'ning Bloom, 
Shall breathe i» Odourt round tby Tomb : 
And I, too coofciotn of my Crime, 
Shall make thee Lire to future Time. 
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Mr. on feeing a 

Friends Picture of his 

Paintjng- 

£~y AY—-, whence can Paint afTum* fych Grace 
*~*^ To animate the rnitmck Face ? 
That Face, where all that's good, and wife 
Starts into fife, and ftrikes our Eyes > 
And where, by tiiy creative Art t 
Tfcofe Craw fliinc that deck his Heart. 

H Here 
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Here Fortitude and Fi iertdfhlp fliin* 
Confcft, in ev'ry living Line} 
Here breathe* Pbilofepby : and there, 
A Calm, inipir'd, exalted Air, 
Like Homer when his l.yre he fining, 
And Man's Woet divinely Tung % ' 
Or Maro, when in lofty Lays * 

He bymn'd his Pollto's golden Days* 

Let others boaft the Skill, to trace 
Some faint Refemblance of the Face, 



But 
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Put you the poVrful Magic know 
Piftinft the fecret Soul to (how j 
In thee that Excellence we find, 
At once to Paint the Face and Mini. 



THE 
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THE LOST 

MUSE. 

CLIO, the fwceteftM#/*6f Nine 
Who charm theGodi with Lays divine, 
Private and unpercei?*d withdrew^ 
And fwifi from facred Pixfus flew, 
On fome exalted Project bent, 
B-it told no Creature her Intent, 

The 
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The Odd of Namkri heard it fnid, 
His fav'rite, fwectl-tongu'd Mtft Wtt fled, 
And he had oft obfert'd, of late 
That fhe was abfcm from her Scat, 
When all her. woeful Sifter- Train 
Were forming fornc immortal Strain. 

He ns'd to fend her, now and then, 
With Hint a to fornc peculiar Men, 
To Pop, Delmy, Gt), or Saift, 
Bat now he cou'd not guefi her Drift, 



And 
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And wonders much, that Hie wou'd venture 
To \\Cn.Bards > except he fent her j 
So, half- pro vok'd, away be flies, 
Takes Hermes with him in Dilguife, 
Refolv'd to roam the World around* 
'Till Clio's private Haunt is found. 

The Gods, impatient of Delay, 
To fam'd £W<«<*,wing their Way, 
And prudent, firft at Swift's defcend, 
Jfolps beft-jegarded Friend, 

And} 
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And whom the God of Verfc and Wit, 
Infpir'd in ev'ry Line be writ) 
There might they hope their Prize to gain 
"Where tv'ry Mafe delights to Reign $ 
But fhc, to execute her Scheme, 
Had left him juft before they came. 

Quick as defending Rays of Lighr, 
To DelvilU next they take their Flight ; 
Delville, where all x\\eWife rcfort, 
Where oft the Mafis keep their Court; 



And 
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And Vcil'd from ev'iy mortal Eye 
Thro' all the Deflar'iRoomi they pry, 
They frarch hii arboor'd Seatt, and Garden, 
(Fit Place to God a Mir/e or Bard in i ) 
Then turn'd hisPaperfo*er with Care, 
And plainly found flic bad beea there, 
Such Learning, Elegance, andEafe, 
Appear in all D*ia*y's Lays, 
Such Beauties in his Numbers (nine, 
At prove theirOrigto divine. 



Wkfc 
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With there their Difapp ointments vest, 
They fly to fair Sapbira's next, 
And found her, forming into Rhimc 
A Thought; exalted and Sublime, 
Percciv'd fuch Excellence and Wit, 
Such Charms in all fhc fpoke and writ. 
As Toon convine'd their wond'ringEyes, 
The Mu/t was with her in Difguife, 
And, fond the riling Age to blefs, 
Aflum'd a mortal Vorm and Drcfs. 

I The 
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The©)/, delighted, crims his Rage, 
And crys, there Live, to charm the Age, 
Be thou a gay infpiringGueft, 
And fill, with Toft; Delights, herBrearr, 
That Bread with all that's good repine, 
But Clie t this will be thy Fate, 
Thou flialt contrive the dcatblefsLays, 
But fee Sapbira win the Praifc. 



THE 
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THE 

INVITATION. 

To Doftor Delany, at 
Defvi/fe, Mdccxxix. 

Excepto quod non fimuJ rjes, cttera Lstus. 

WHILE you, dear Friend, exempt 
from Care, 
Delight to breathe the rural Air, 
Where Naturt pours her beft Perfumes 
From fragrant Flow'rs, and op'ning Blooms, 

While 
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While You, with Gardens, Groves, itnd Plains, 
And various Eye-bewitching Scenes, 
Contrive politely how to pleafe, 
And charm the Soul a thoufand Ways, 
I wifli— ?, nor let my Wift be vain. 
To tempt you back to Town again. 

'Twcre CondeTcention great in thee 
To quit fuch Joys to pleafure mc, 
For, here no (lately Dome have I, 
No Scenes to charm the roving Eye, 

No 
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No Gardens fair, noFieldsto roam, 
Nor half the Sweets you fihd at Home: 
Yet, if gay Ovid fings aright) 
The Gods themfelves wou'd oft delight, 
Ev'o Hermes and Jftlh too, 
(Both rival'd in their Arts by you, 
Whether in Lays fublime you fhine, ■ 
Or a& the Orator Divine : ) 
ThefeGods, I fay, wou'd now and then 
Pefcend, to vifit humble Men. 



Oft 
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Oft it it pleating to the Gnat 
To live forgetful of their Sate, 
To leave Abundance, and unbend 
Their Minds with forae inferior Friend, 
Where Weft with Health, and homely Fare, 
They quaff Delight, and finite at Cut, 
And find that into humble Cell, 
Mirth, Innocence, and peace can dwell 

Oft in a Tojjbop have you feeo 
4 gawdy-paintcd, fmall Machine, 



Where 
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Where Man and Wife areplacM together, 
To tell by turns the change of Weather, 
No Simile cou'd half fo well 
Defcribe the Houfc in which I dwell. 

O! wou'd fomc Zefbyr waft, with Care, 
My Houfe and Garden thro' the Air, 
To Lands encircled by the Maui, 
Where Lilliputian Monarchs Reign, 
How wou'd it glad my Heart to fee 
Whole Nations— fomewhat lefs than me, 



Mj 
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My Houfe wou'd then a Palace rife. 
And Kings with Envy view my Size. 

O thou, by cv'ry Mufe infpir'd, 
By cv'ry gen'rous Soul admir'd, 
A— while forfake the fylvan Scene, 
And, with the Graces in thy Turin, 
Dcfcend to make my Joys compleat, 
And with thy Pretence blefs my Seat : 
For thy enliv'ningConverfe lends . 
Abundant Rapture to thy Friends, 



Thy 
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Thy Words, cxpreft with guceful Art; 
Improve the Head, and mend the Heart. 

The more we know thee, Hill we find 
Some new Perfections in thy Mind, 
A rich, incftimable Store 
Of Virtoes, unperceiv'd before. 

Thus, o'er the V*ult of Heav'n, by Night, 
We fee a thoufand Ofc of Light, 

K But 
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But, when with nicer View we trace 
That bright, interminable Space, 
New Worlds of Glory there we (pjr, 
That 'fcap'd at firft the wond'ring Eye. 



THE 
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GIRDLE 

TN Dumber fweet nVtnui lay 

""■ Within a fragrant Myrtle Grove, - 

Where odour-breathing Zephyrs play, 

There wily Cupid chanc*d to rove.' 
II. 
Surprtz'd, he fees the Goddcfs there 

Alone, and calmly lull'd to Reft, • 
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With loofcn'd Zont, tod golden Hair, 
Softrwayiog o'er bet fqowy Breaft. 
III. 

TbU Love-creating Ze«, he cry s, 
Shall now diviner Cart'rrt grace. 

Shall give new Luftre to her Eye», 

And fprcad new Beauty o'er her Face- 

IV. 

The Girili fciz'd, and Cupid flown, 

From Sleep arofe the Queen of Lovt, 

She mifs't her Beauty-giving Z«w, 

And fought if, tnxiouB, thro' the Grove. 

V- Th« 
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V. 

This Lofs will all my Onnru iettroy, 

She etyl, tod O I fear*— *, ray Son - 

To give fame fet'riu tnutt Joy, 

Hitb all hi> Parent's Pow'i undone, 

vr. 

To fearch him out, ftc (feeds «ray 

FrornPlnce toPhce, viih eager Hafle, 

And fpies lite, foil of Mil tfc IM May, 
At bcauMon Cm'riC* Tofts phe't. 

VIL Tie 
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VII. 
The Fair, ftich Charms poffcfs'd before 

As ne'er in mortal Form were fecn, 
The Girdle adds a thoufand more. 

By which flic rivals Beauty's £>uet» : 
VIII. 
Id Carteret's Face fuch Graces fmil'd, 

Tbcr Gcddefs looks swfcy borRsge, . 
I'm pleas'd, (he crys, fioce thus beguil'd, 

To ihow PtrfeBign to the Age, 



T O 
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M I R A. 

With the Mifcellaneous Works of 
Mr. POPE. 

MIR A, to thee the fondeft of thy Friends 
With thefe foft Work) his fofceft 
Wiihes fends, 
Works, form'd with Grandeur, Majefty, and Arr, 
To raife the Mind, and to delight the Heart, 

Sub- 
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SwMimely (oft, and Nervous tho* with Eafr; 
lolpir'd with ev'ry EegcUokc to pkafc, 
The Pow'r of Numbert governing the whole, 
Enchants, the Ear, «id mixes with the Soul. 

If PTtKdfir'i (acred Foreft be his Theme, 
Winifor delights us ai a golden Dream, 
Sweet are its Lawns and Groves in Fancy fcen, 
With bloomy Sprays, and ever-living Green, 
The Mind, tranrported with his Scenes, be leads 
O'er Hills, or Vales, or Flow'r-embeUiiVd Meads, 
From 
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From him new Charms infpiring Win&for gains, 
And Smiles with Bloom eternal in bis Strains. 

. If Pope defcribes the Youth prepar'd to Chacej 
With wing'dPurfuit, the frighted fy Ivan Race, 
* To wind t"he Vocal Horn, while Hills refound, 
And prge the rapid Steed to skim: "the Ground, 
Th' {myoticm Fancy t wing'd with. equal Speed, 
Flies o'er the Lawns, and Ihetches with the Steed _ 

When whelm'd in Grief fond Eloi/a lies, 
With kind Concern we feel our Bofoms rife, 
L 
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So juft, fo lively are her Woes exprefs'r, 

A flroog Companion throbs in e**ry Breaft, 

Id e?'ry Sigh* in ev*ry Pang we flare, 

Bleed at her Wounds, and nutnberTeu for Tear. 

To fome lone GtU when mournful (he retires, 
To breathe thofc Sighs, which Solitude infpiret, 
W ho on a Tomb can fee the Mourner fpread, 
(The dreary Lodgment of the Aleut Dead,) 
Where Damps unwholfome Taint the purer Air, 
With not one Friend to foften her Dcfpair, 

Who 
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Who fees unmcv'd the Sanl-diftreffing Scene, 
Who reads her Woes, and feels not all ber Pain? 
Her Grief enliven'd by the Pfff'sArt, 
With ev'0 kind Emotion fways the Heart. 

When loftier Lines defcribe the peaceful Age, 
And Cod Mifyab fwclls the facrcd Page, 
How bold ! how rais'd his Sentiments appear ! 
How juftly temper'd with an ballow'dFear! 
How is the Sard with heav'nly Raptures fir'd ! 
How, praiGngGW/ byGod himfclf infpir'd! 

Mtjftab 
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. MeJJiah bornl O GngA&J/iab'a Reign* 
When teeming Plenty loads the fruitful Plain : 
O futile ye Fields ! - ye Vallies laugh and fing! 
Rcjoyee thou Ston ! Salem greet thy King ! 
Ye Clouds, your Fatnefs on the Earth diftilll 
Ye fearher'd People hymn from ev*ry Hill ! 
To blefs the Earth a God, a God defcends, 
Whofe Wifdom guides, whofe Providence 
defend*. 

O, cou'd I flow in Cowley's eafy Vein, 
Or boaft the gentle Granville's fofter Strain, 

Cou'd 
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Cou'd I afpire to Pope's fublimer Stile, 

(The nobler Homer of the Britifi Ifle, ) 

Each lively Thought fhou'dj like thy Beauties, 

wayn, 
Ariel charm that Afo/V who lives the World to 

charm. 



AN 
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A N 

O D E 

TO 

L Y C I D A S 

i. 

WHY, Lfciitt, (hou'd Man be vain 
ff bounteous Heav'n hath made 
him Great, 
Why look, with infolcnt Difdaia, 
On thofe undeck't with Wealth and Stated 

II. Can 
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H. 

CanfplendMRobei, or Beds of Down, 

Or coftly Genu, to deck the Hair, 
Can all the Gloria of a Craw* 

Give Health, orfaooth the Brow of Care? 
HI. 
The fceptrcd Prince, the burden'd Slave, 

The Humble and the Haughty die, 
ThePoor, theRich, theBafc, thcBrave, 

In Dull without Diftinotion rye. 

IV. Go. 
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IV. 
Go, faith, the Tombs where Monarcbs reft, 

Who once the richeft Glories wore, 
Fled is that Grandeur they poffefs't, 

And all their Greatnefs is no more. 
V. 
So glides the Meteor thro' the Sky, 

And fwecps along a gilded Train, ' 

But when its ihort-liv'd Beauties die, '■ t . 

DuTolves to common Air again. ' 
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THE 

CANDLE 

T TAIL ! thou that chear*ft the Face of 

*■ ** Night, 

Fair, artificial Would of Light, 

Whofe Radiance bids the Gloom look gay, . 

And Kindles darknefs into Day, 

What Words tfiy Excellence can praife, 

Or Paint the Beauties oF thy Blaze 1 

M The 
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The San, that twinkle on the Eye 
Thro' yon Immeafurable Sky, 
A left Degree of Luftre (how, 
And left affift this World below. 

Prmetbeus, boldeft Son of' Earth, 
Was fure the Author of thy. Birth, 
His Wifdom form'd thee, fit to bear 
The Lucid Theft thro' Fields of «ir. 

When dark-ey'd Nigbl enfhroiids the Skies 
With Shades, and Nature Stent lies, 

Pleas'd 
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PleasM with thy gloom-dirpelling Fire, 

I foon from Care and Noife retire : 

Then, fond of Wifilam's charms, explonj 

The ancient Sages' golden Store, '' 

And grieve, to think thofc Sons of Fame 

Were lefs Immortal-— i—r?than their Name. 

I Read Old Homer's nervous Lines, 

Where Heav'ri-born Infpiratiori fliines ; 
G reat Bard I who knew to raife Delight 
Ev'n from the Terrors of a Fight j 

To 
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To fire the Sool with Martial Rage, 
Or give engaging Charms to Jgt t 
To Sway the Heart with Hope, or Fear, 
And 'wake the Grief-created Tear, 

By thee, I read what Flue*t writ 
With boandlcft Elegance and Wit) 
Or what the gay Anacrtm lung, 
Or Sapbo's Soul- fubfiuing'^o ague j 
Or Swift's, or P*ft\ or Mm*t Lays, 
All bleft with unimfal Praife, 



By 
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By thcc, the plflaGng Means I find, 
To brighten aqd improve the Mind. 

But, while by Thirft of Wifdom led, 
I thus hold converfc with the Di*d y 
Thy Beauty fwift cortfiintcs away » 
Alas ! that fcireft Forms decay ! 
Tho* Htlltn heav'nly Charms pofleft 
That fpread Delight thro' ev**y Brcaft, 
Like thine, bar Beauties cou'd Qot five . 
The fair Pofleflbr from the Grave. 
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la thee, Lttitia, tho' wc find 
All Virtues that exalt the Mind j 
Tho' Nature ev'ry Gift fupplies, 
To make thee, more than Woman, wife j 
Tho* Seraph Hymn the Pow'r divine 
In ftratns that oply equal thine j 
Tho' now with all Perfections grac't, 
As Htlkn Fair, as Cynthia Chafle, 
Yet thou, and all that's good, or great, 
Mull bow to walling Time, and Fate, 
Thy fprightly Wir, thy Eyes divine 

Shall Ceafc, Ev'n they (hall ceafe to fhioe. 

CO R- 
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COR FU'S. 

A very common Case, 
i. 

*wF e'er I marry, Corvus crys, 

The tender Partner of my Bed 
Mud be both affable and wife, * 

Divinely form *d, and nicely bred. 

II. Good- 
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II. 

Good-ottin'd, witty, gay, polite, 

Of Munen gentle and refln'di 
Moft like Divine Stfhirt write, 

And boaft a ASrat perfect Mini. 
III. 
Twis well refoVt'd, a unfi he ctwfe i 
Sure Corns it extremely blefst I 
Alas, a wedded Wretch he grows, 

At Home perplex'd, Abroad a Jeft. 

IV. Either 
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IV. 

Either by Wealth, or Features, caught, 

Thofc Charms that fway the fenfelcfs Croud 
She's the Reverfe of what he fought, 

Grave, firople, fullen, tefty, proud. 
V. 
Like * Faujlus he expe&s to gain, 

A fair One deck'd with heavily Charm', 
But finds with Horror, Grief, Difdain, 
A Fury thruft into' his. Arms. 

' *AIludingto a Fabulous Paffage in the Life of Fanfm: 
who was deluded by the Devil's promifing him the Enjoy- 
mem of a Httbv, but was cheated with the Perlbnof a 
Fury. 

N COR- 
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CORPUS. 



Latine Redditus. per QuU 'Dankii. A. B. 

"% JJTE fi fata volunt vindo fociarc Jugali, 
Sit conjux facilis, comis,' arnica, pla- 
eenij 
jngenium cui mitte datur, cui fplendida virtu* 

Et fine bile falet, ct fine fraude decor i 
Sapbir* ja&et Pbdium t Mir*$- Minervam, 

Nee minor ignc Dei, nee minor arte Dear. 
Hffe 
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Hare obi dixiflet Can**, prxclara minatus, 

Uxojem duxit ; nempe beatus erit ; 
Ut voluit Fortuna, mifcr fua vincula roordct, 

Jklla domi patitur, Ludibriumqj foris. 
Sea fcelerata fames auri, feu forma Profarium j ■" 

Quxqj movent vulgus, tc guoqj Corve movent. 
Ilia viri votis cootraria vota rependit, 

Iracunda, gravis, dura, fuperba, rudii : 
Haud fecus in fcena, mifcro damnatus amori, 

Divinz f&uftut virginis ora manet, 
Aft dum Tyndarides colto dare bracbia circum 

Arder, in amplexus fseva Megtra ruit. 

THE 
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T HE 

FLEA 

Inicrib'd to N. P , Efqj 

LITTLE Hind'rcr of my Reft, 
Thus I tear tbee from my BreaiL, 
Bofom Traytor ! pinching Harm! 
Wounding me who kept thee warm ! 
Thro' my Skio thou fcmer'ft Pains, 
Crimfon'd o'er with circling Stains; , 

Skipping Mifcbiefl fwift as Thought ! 
Sangyine Infefi /—art thou caught f 

Nought 
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Nought avail thy nimble Springs, 
Caus'd perhaps by viewlefs Wings j 
Thofc thy Teeth that cheat ourSight 
Ceafe their titillating Bite, 
I, from all thy Vengeance freed, 
Safe (hall Sleep, and ceafe to Bleed. 



«f O 
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To Fplvia Singing. 

1HO' Timt on the Features of FalvU hath 
. fed, 

And mow'd down the Rofes that bloom'd in 
her Face, 
Tho' the Pale io her Checks hath fupplanted the 
Red, 
And her Beauties to Wrinkles and. Horror give 
Place. 

II. 
Yet Fuhia in fpight of her Perfon, and Age, 
Well- fuited to chill the molt amorous Brcaft, 
While 
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While {he Tortures our Sight, the our Ears can 

engage, 

With a Voice, too divine to be juftly expreft. 

HL 

So Fiddles, with Vermin and Time half- decay *d, 

Difcolour'd, and rotten, and dufty, and foul, 

If toueb'd into Voice, are furpriiingly made 

To emit fuch a Sound, as may ravifh the Soul. 



THE 
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THE 

Conftant Shepherd. 

Felices ter & ampliut 
Quo* irrupta tenet copula. 

Hor, 

^**-^OME hither, Mira, while the Sun 
^"■^ Prepares his radiant Courfe to run, 
Come fir, my fair one, always gay, 
Ioipirer of the tender Lay, " 

On 
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On yonder Bank- with Fdltt crown'd, 
And Coivfips breathing Sweets around, 
And liften, kind, while I impart 
What Fondnefs dilates to my Heart. 

To Me how Beautiful appear 
All Nature's Works, when thou art near! 
Sweet glides the mazy Stream along, 
And fweetly founds the Tbrufi's Soog, 
With added Charms theFlow'rs difplay 
Their Beauties, op'ningto the Day* j 

O Bui 
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But Mir a goqe-»-m,y Fleafurei fly, 
The Stream, uokccdcd waadett by, 
The Birds, mcthioki^ difewtdapt Gng, 
And chcerlcfs btcatfie the Sv««»of S.pri*gi 
'TJs (he that charmi, and makei with cafe 
Each varying Scene, and Ofcjcft plaafe. 
Be ever prats' d tbat>Vvm\ iimitu s 
And blefi tin Hour that nrtt \b>.e mum. 

When others I with thee compare,, 
Thoufecra'AtnorerirtiiQust wile, and fair, 

And, 
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And, pleas'd, Ifee thte far autlhihe 
Thy Sex, with Excelleries'dWinc." 

Belinda boafts abeautfcowFace, 
She wants no Eye-engaging Grace, 
Yet fearcfrJr/jWs's Mind with Care, 
You'll find no Charms to (hike you there. 

In Laura Wit and Humour reign, 
But Laura's peevitfi, proud, and vain, 
Dcvour'd with Spleen, perverfe, and prone 
To fcorn all Judgments — but her own. 

But, 
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But, Mira ! each fuperior Grace 
Adorns thy Soul, and decks thy Face : 
Both form'd fo fair, not Envy'sTLyc 
Can one Defect or Blcmifii fjpy, 
TLv'nFirtue'sMt wou'd Mankind fee;, 
Their wond'ringEyes muft fix on thee. 

May Heav'fij to crown my Life with Joy, 
For thee its guardian Care employ, 
And ev'ry fwiftly-circling Hour 
Abundant BJeffings 'round thee pour ; 

Then 
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ThenCo/f's, bleft in this Retreat, 
Shall fcorn theGlory of the Great, 
And here with fweet Contentment reign, - 
Aconftant, kind, delighted Swain--* „ ■ 
Be tvtr prais'd that Pow*r divine, 
And hhft the Hour that made thee mine. 



y, Google 



A 

Supportable Misfortune, 

Imitated from MartiaU 

Aato: 

"Ik W"ORE fwcet £re;« feem'd, and fair, 

Than blooms that Scent the vernal Air, 
Than Virgin Lilly's radiant hue, 
Or fofteft Dew*, or pearly Dew j 

• And 
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* And breath'd fueh Fragrance, fuck Pc*fotae f . 
As Rotes that in P^fr*; bloom. 

O! fnatch'd— > for ereifoatch'd any! 

To A* a Iov«ly tender Prey, I 
Eatomb'd witb thee my Pleafiires lie, 
My Mirth, my Love, ay Raptures die ! 

|| Scarce cold within the Sacred Ura, 
Erotic flccps, whom thus I mourn, 



* Fragnrit ore, quod BxAriom Pnfc. 



Yet 
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Yet Cervut in a Rage appears 

To hear my Sighs, and fee my Tears, 

And crys, " Why this affected Show, 

"■•Of Grief, thefe Images of Woe ? 

" What means this tearing of the Hair ? 

" This folemn Face of deep Defpair ? 

" Can'ftthou one fign of Sorrow fee, 

« One mark of reaV Grief in me ? 

«'[| Yet I've interr'd a beauteous Bride, 

« Her Fortune ample— as her Pride > 



* Et efle rriftem me mens Wat Gowns. 
H Ego con ugem, inqtit, extult, ettamen vito ; noun, 
fupcrbim, Locupletem, Sfc. 

« Of 
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* [ Of foberSenfc, and anxious Thought 
" To magnify the Wealth Ihe brought : 
** Yet I furvive a Lofs To great, 
" And feem contented with my Fate. 

Thrice happy Cur-am I blifsful Hour.' 
To lofc a fPiftf and gain a Dow'r: 
-{■ What Patience Jove to Corvus gives ! 
He gets a thoufiind Pound— — — Yec lives ! 



f Quid cflc noftro fortius potcft Com, 
Duceoties accepic, et raroen vivit. 
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THE 

GIFT- 

>^v PPRESS'D Hibernia, in Defpair, 
^— ' Complains to Jove in fervent Pray*r, 

How fall her Liberties decay, 

How faft her Honours fade away, 

Her Sons to no Preferments rife, 

*Tho' Earth can boaft of few fo Wife, 

How 
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How Poor, how Defolatc fte grows, 
And begs Rcdrefs qf all her Woes. 

Then Jevt : * { BiUrpit fues too law, 
" Her Sorrows are decreed by Fare, 
" But Heav'n thofe Sorrows fcall Repay 
" With Bleffings, in a nobler Way. 
" Let Haughty JBri/aw boaft no more, 
** With fcornful Pride, her golden Storey 
" That diftant Worlds her Name revere, 
" That Arts and Learning flourifh there j 

"To 
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" To wife thy Glory, we deGgn 
" To blcfs thee with a Gift Divine, 
*' A Gift, by which thy injur'd Name 
*' Shall fill th' immortal Voice of Fame, 
** That Albion may with Envy fee 
" Her Glories far furpafsM by thee. 

Hiberma thanks him fat the Gift, 
And owns, She's overpaid in Swift. 



MIRJ's 
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ONE 

M IRA's Piclure, 

AS Mira the Lovely, whom Nature with 
Care, 
Created furpaffingh/ Virtuous and Fair, 
Convers'd with Clarijfa, in Words that reveal, 
That Learning and Wit which flic ftrives to 

conceal, 
A Put was near, who perceiv'd, with Surprize, 
The Charms of her Mind equal thofe of her Eyes, 
So perfect a Form, fo harmonious a Tongue, 
No Pencil e'er painted, no Pott e'er fung : 

And 
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And whilft her Pcrfc&ions with Wonder he views, 
Thus, to Cupid t her conftant Attendanr, he lues. 



What Language, Cupid, what Words fli all ' 

I find, 
To rpeak the Perfections that polifli her Mind, 
O ! tell me what Colours can paint ev'ry Grace, 
That lives in her Language, and blooms in her 
Face ! 
Ne'er hope it, crys Love y not Jpello's own 
Lays 
Such various Perfections cou'd worthily praife ; 
Her 
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Her Wifdom the En?y of Paths might move, 
Her Beauty give Pain to the Goddtfs of L»v$. 
But wou'd you defcribe her both "Wife and Sin- 
cere, 
Than Sweet- breathing Bloflbms more Fragrant, 

. and Fair, 
Of more Graces divine, more Virtuej pofTcff, 
Than ever reCded in one Woman's Breaft, 
Call her doe's Reverie, and Mankind will know, 
That Mira's the perfe&eft Being below. 

GUP ID'* 
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CU P I Ds Reply. 

i. 

f\ OME tell me Cupid, Venus cryj, 

And fpeak, if poffible, fincere, 

What mortal Beauty boafts fuch Eyes 

As thefe ? The God rcply'd, * Kildatt. 

II. 

But fee, my Child, this Form of mine, 

What Charms, what Graces wanton there, 

Who equals now this Bloom Divine ? 

Perfifting Cupid crys, Rildare. 

* The Rt. Honourable the Countefs of KiiiUre. 

III. This 
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III. 

This Skin excells the Virgin Snow, 

' Thcfc Lips, thcfe Cheeks the Soul enfaare, 
Can Faircft Forms fuch Beauties {how, 

Crys Cupid, go— •— , obrerve Kildart. 
IV. 
Her Innocence let Cynthia boafl, 

And WtfAonte j§g»w'hei Virtues rartf, 
Yet their united Charms, at mofl, 

Will prove faint Copies of KiUare. 
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T 



To M T R A. 

'WO Females fur, for Beauty fam'd, 
This Flavia, t'other Mr* nam'd, 
Were form'd with ev'ry perfect Grace, 
Each Excellence of Mind and Face. 

Tho' many a Heart for Flavia bleeds, 
In Wedlock Mira firft Succeeds : 

But 



( ns ) 

But Toon the Blum <har painted o'er 
Her Virgin Check, appears no more, 
Her Bloom in weakening Child-birth flies, 
And ev'ry rofy Beauty dies. 

From Flavin's Cheeks the Rotes fade. 
And fad her Maiden Charms decay'd, 
In Dairy*, Fields, or lonely Bow'rs 
She wattes, her iblitary Hours, - 
For Plays, — the fees a Sylvan Scene, 
And fighs for Town——-, but sighs in vain. 

How 
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How Beauty fades ! perplexing Thought ! 
Thus both are on a level brought, 
By different Caufes both furvcy 
Their Pridc-infpiring Charms decay. 

Then thus, ye Fair, I both adrift, 
Since Beauty ev'ry Moment flies, 
Since ev'ry Hour thofe Charms decreafe 
Which deck the moft alluring Face ; 
Improve, what Time can ne'er impair, 
What only renders Woman Fair, 
What keeps a Husband always kind, 
Improve, the beauties of the Mind. 

T O 
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TO 

Lycidasiii the Country. 

DEAR abfent triad, with W ifdom blcfs'd, 
Of ill that's Good and Great potTcfi'd, 
What gay Contrivance (hall X' rind 
To cheer thy Splcen-diftemper'd Mind, 
To chafe the penGvc Hours away. 
And bid thy Solitude be gay ? 

You bid me write : for Virfi you cry : 

Can raife the Soul to (bar on high, 

Can 
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Cm wVf rtpt'reui Joy impart, 
And pleafiogly improve the Heart. 

All this, Dear Fritad, I freely grant, 
Bat Eafe and Solitude I want, 
I want thofc calm Delights that raifc 
The raptur'd Soul to lofty Lays. 

From me can tuneful Numbers flow, 
Whofe barrafi'd Thought! no relpite know t 
From me, whom anxious Cares perplex, 
And never-ending Labours vex, 

Con- 
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Confin'd to Town, tormenting Pain f 
Where Hurry, Noife, and NaoTenfc reign f 

Now call'd, perhaps, away in faaltf, 
To tend a Matrimonii) Feaft, 
And Join fome venal-hearted Pair, 
Who make not Lore, but Wealth their Care, 
Slight the pore Union's nobJei Ends, 
And Marry——— , juft to ptatfe their Friends. 

From thencp, with hafty Steps I go, 
To Scenes of Poverty aad Woe, 

And 
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And taught, by what I there furvey, 
I moralize the Hours away. 

Can thefe excite that heav'nly Fire, 
Which null the Poet's Song tnfpirc ? 

Ko— ! the gay Sons of Pbthus love 
The Clent, thick-ertibow'ring Grove, 
To lye bcGdc the limpid Spring, 
And hear the wood-born Warblers ling, 
To wander o'er fequeftred Scenes, 
Or tread the flow'r-enammerd Plains, 



Or 
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Or near a Cowflip'd Bank rectin'd 
j To catch the Fragrance from the Wind, 
Of Noife, and Crowds, and Cares afraid, 
High rapt in Solitude and Shade. 



Ad 
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Ad CjEDITIANUM. 

De Imagine M. Antonii Primi ; 
V. Martialis, Epig. . 

HAL C mihi qua: colitur violis pi&ura, ro- 
fifqoe, 
Quos rcfcrat ?Qln», Ctdifianr, rogai ? 
Talis em Marcus medris jfnttmau arrnis 

Primus : in hoc Jnvtnm ft videt ore fencx. 
Ars utinam mores animumque Effingcre poflet 1 
Pulchrior in tcrris nulla tabella foret. 

The 

Cr. 

DgizMbjGoOQlc 



THE,. 

S4 M E Imitated, 

On the Piaure of ffillia* CatfjkU, 
late Lord Vifcoant Cbarlemont. 

VTTT HOSE Pifture'sthis, you ask, replete, 
* ' With all that's Gcrt'rous, (Spc 1 
and Great, 
Where Jrt hath crowded ev'ry grace 
Which conftitutes i noble Face? 

Such Caitlptli was, luch Charms he wore 
When Youth hij Cheeks prmillion'd o'er, 

Tho' 
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Tho* Time, that cv'ry Form impairs, 
Had crown'd his Head with Silver Hairs, 
In this, wc fee his Bloom furvivc, 
And ev'ry Charm prcferv'd alive. 

Cou'd Art Tome nice Contrivance find 
To paint the Beauties of his Mind, 
Thofe Godlike Virtues which we trace 
Thro* all his heav'nly-temper'd Race, 
A Lov'lier Piece, the World wou'd own, 
Cou'd ne'er to mortal Eyes be fliown. 
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Pastoral ELEGY, 

On the Death of a Lady's CANA- 
RY-BIRD. 

Pafer mertuus eft m? Puel!* t 

Pajftr delict* m* Piella, 

<%uem plus ilia oculis fuis amafat. Catull. 

NOW the grey Dawn had fcarcc overcome 
the Nighr, 
And o'er the Welkin eaft a doubtful Light, 
The paler Scars proclaira'd the Morn's advance, 
And faintly glimmer'd thro' the fmooth Expanfc \ 
When 
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When 7&fMr,Gmple Swain! with Grief opprefc't, 
For rir« dead, neglect hk h»ltoy Reft, 
Flics to the Beach, unmindful of hteFlocb, 
There lies complaining on the chilling Rock, 
Hu Tean the fweJHogj of the Waves cnereafc, 
While Grief} with pale Concern, imprints his Face. 

Be hufh'd my Sighsw, ye T-ears nop foftfy 
flow, v „ . 

Be flill ye Waves—, ye Winds forget to blow; 
Let Echo dumber in the dreary Vale, 
Andivaiwf, filcnt, hear the Gtd'ning Talo-^; 

Ah— I 
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Ah—! no f my Sighs, my fierceft Grtefs flrHc-S 
Let ccafclefi Sorrows overflow my Eyes, 
Ye Winds, the Air with hollow Murmers fill, 
Let Echo fpread my Woes from Hill to Hill, 
With greater Eafe our Load of Grief Wcbear, 
When other Partners in our Sorrow fliarc. 

Oft, to my Eyes his airy Fofm appears, 
And oft his Voice foft warbles in my Earn 
His quiv'ring Pinions, and his fwefting Threat 
Now fwim before my Sighr— : Hark ! that's hi* 
Mote! 
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•Twas fancy all— ^, and now that Fancy dies, 
Nor Joy, nor Fir to glads my tearful Eyes. 
\ 

Hit Plomei the Beauties of the King-cup {how, 
Mix'd with the Whitenefs of defending Snow, 
His gloOy Wings delightfully unfold, 
Like Ev'ning Goods bcftreak'd with liquid Gold ; 

Smooth on bis Bread the downy Feathers lay, 

i 
No Down fo fmooth, no Fleece fo foft as they : . 

But what avails that Eye- enchanting Store, 

His Flumes, his Voice, his Beauties are no more. 

More 
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More fweet, more various were bis pleaGng 
Strains, 
Than riGngFlow'rs that deck untrodden Plains : 
More cheering be than Breath of infant Spring, 
He'd fiog fo fweet— ■» how fweetly wou'd he fing J 
But now, ah fee! the fav'titr: Warlltr dead ! 
See! down bis Breaft now drops the fpeckled 

, Heads 
All ftiff be lies the dampy Earth along, 
His little Bofom fwells no more with Song, 
No more to melting Airs attunes his Voice, 
To charm the Vales, or bid the Groves rejoyce, 
S Fled 
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Fled are the Joys we felc whene'er, he fuog, 
And cv'ry Sweet that dwelt upon his Tongue. 

Ye blithfome Elves, (if Elvtt regard our Pain,) 
Who tread the Circles of (he grafly Plain, 
Who print the SUtt'ren't Arm with Pinches blue. 
And Silver drop in cleanly Dajnfcl's Shoe : 
Who ride the whirling Winds by Swains unfeen, 
And Gambol minhful on the daify'd Green; 
Where was your boaftedCirc, when Pint law 
Devoid of Strength} and panting Life away? 

Oh ! 
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Oh ! had ye fiv'J that Life which dow it flown, 
No Sight this Bread, no Tears thdc Eyes had 
known. 

It efcane'd, while 7&»/plain*d hij piteous Cafe, 
And naan y a trickling Tear bedew 'd his Face, 
Stretch 'd out at length within a Cewfip % by 
Facigu'd with Moon-light Dance, and wanton 

Play, 
A Fairy fmall : He turns his lifl'ning Ears 
To hear the Tale, and pities while he hears : 

Himfelf 
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Mimfclf unfecn, his flcndcr Voice herais'd, 
And tbui, with Story meet, the Shepherd eas'd. 

In vain your Sighs, your Tears in vain are fted, 
Nor Tears, nor Sighs recal the breathleft Dead : 
Ah ! witldj Lad .' thou caufelefi art a-griev'd, 
Had Vino Life deferv'd he ftiil had liv'd : 
The fatal Caufc by which the Warbler dy'd, 
Wrong do' ft thou ween, that Doubt mult I decide. 

One Ev'ning mild as fair Lttitia fung, 
And pour'd melodious Sweetnefs from her Tongue 
Silent; 
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Silent the wild Creation flood around, 
Intent to hear, and gladden'd with the Sound ; 
There Virto came, and while his Ear he turn'd 
To catch her Notes, his Heart with Envy burn'd, 
With jealous Rage his tender Bofom fwcll'd, 
To hear his Song furpafs'd, his Voice exccll'd, 
No more he cheerful chirps, no more he fings, 
But droops his languid Head, and bangs his Wings, 
In fecret pin'd with unfufpe&ed Woes, 
And breath'd out Life before the Morn arofe. 

Here 
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Here ceas"d the Klvt j and sow the riling Day 
Along the Mountain fhot t flamingRay, 
Now Maria* flretch'd ber Linocn o'er the Line, 
And Sufim trudg'd to Milk the lowing Kine, 
The Swain, rclicv'd, foriook the lonely Rock, 
And vied to feck bis long-ocgle&ed Flock. 



PHOIBO- 
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PHOIBO-BATHROS: 

OR, THE 

Poet's-WELL. 

Apparent Rati nantes. Virg, 

IWandcr'd out the other Day, 
And flole from Care, and Town away, 
No Cloud o'er all the Sky was feen, 
The Fields were cloath'd with lively Green, 

The 
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The Sua flione ode exceeding fair, 
And Hay new-mown perfum'd the Air ; 
But forc'd to fly the Noonrday Heatj 

I chofe a Glcnt (haded Seat, 

From whence, where'er I tyro'd my Eye% 

1 Taw infpiringProfpe&s rife, 

Groves, Rivers, Hills with Verdure crown'd, 

And Nature failing all around, 

And ftill to charm my Thoughts the more, 

I read Sapbira's Numbers o'er, 

Where Wit and facred Friendship fhinc, 

And Virtue blooms in ev'ry Line. 

But 
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. But whilsj thus raptm'd, I attend 
To each Perfection of my Friend', 
I grieve, the World fo ill repays 
The nobleft Bards of modern Days * 
For Years, perhaps, unhid to rife, 
Neglected, modeft Merit lies * 
See ! Learnings that artgelic Gueft, 
By pompotls Ignorance deprefl ! 
See, by the wealthy witlefs Herd, 
ThcWife contemrTd, the Fool prefcr'd. 

T Refleft- 
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Refle&iig thus, the drowfy GW, 
Tbrice with hw Sleep-creating Rod 
My Eyelids touch'd i fofc Slumbers came* 
And thus I dream't— or feejn'd to dream. 

Some wondrous /Wr a mcthought, with Care 
Convcy'd me/wiftly thro' the Air, 
And plac'd me near the facred Spring, 
At which the tooeful Sifters fing, 
Where God JptUo joins the Quire, ' 
•And ftrikes the Silver- founding Lyre. 

While 
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While rapt I flood, fuch Sounds to hear 
As charm the Soul into the Ear, " 

Here ceafe theSong, Jpoih cryf, 
Arife, ye Virgin- Train ariTc, 
This Day, this ever-facred Day 
Shall cv'ry Author's Worth difplay, 
TLichBritijb, each Hibernian Bard 
Shall now acquire a juft Reward, 
I'll fliow the World what Pstt't Lays 
Shall bloom Immortal, bleft withPraifc, 
And whore dull ftupid Works (hall lye 
Unnotlc'd, and obfeurely Die. 

This 
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This raid, before their wond'ring Eyes 
He bids afpaciousTVw;/* rife, 
ATtmpJe, form'd with To much Art, 
So beautiful in ev'ry Part, 
It feem'd, (tho' rais'd in (o much haftc,) 
The J.abour of an Age at lead. 

Within the Dome, cntbron'd in State 
The Anfttttts .fat, fublimely Great ; 
ffomer, the Prince of Bardi was there, 
And More, with majeftic Airi 

There. 
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There FJaatUf who tbc Soul can fway 
With Lays polite, inftruftivc, gay j 
The Teian too, whofe Songs impart 
A thoufand Raptures to the Heart, 
And ey'ry Bard whofe tuneful Tongue, 
In facred Strains divinely fung. 

There Albion^ amient Sons appeared, 
Great Souls .' as Deities rever'd ; 
Old Cbaueer, who the Mind regales 
With witty, Mirth-creating Tales! 

Sweet, 
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Sweet, laurel'd Spent* next ra feen, 
Immortal in hii Ftirf-$<am 
MUtn, whoboundlefi Worlds eiplor'd, 
Where never Poet'sFancy foar'd, 
And dare To great a Subject chufe 
As ask'd an Jtgel for a Muff. 
ZohWatttr, who with Giver Tongue, 
The Pains of hopelefs Paffion fang : 
Sbake/pear, with whom the Mufti dwell, 
Whom few can copy, none excell r 
WiihCHofc/, of o'erflowingWitj 
And Dorftt keen in all he writ. 



The 
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The Qtd tea bids the Bulk fobfide, 
To form a Well immenfely vide, 
And infant at his Word, theGround 
Difclofci deep • vaft Profound, 
To fill the mighty Void, he feet 
The Water! rift, by jlft Degrees, 
And fmiles with confeious Joy, to find 
The Will adapted to hu Mind. 

Nov haite, he crys, ye facred Nim, 
Sweet Moduleft of Lays dirioc, 



On 
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OaVfinff of Zephyrs thro' the Sky 

To Albion, angler ne fly, 

Let each colled with niceft Cars 

The Works of Bards that flouriih there; 

Then into this fliall all be thrown, 

To make their various Meritj known. 

The Strains by our Inftrufiion writ, •■ 
With Spirit, Learning, Judgement, Wit, 
Which Ages yet unborn (hall praife, 
And crown with never-fading Bays, 

Shall 
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Shall float along the limpid Wave i 

Thofc confecratingT«» (hall faye* 
The reft flull fink, and fwiftly go 

To, dwell hiEhn Shades below. 

Here fhall the Graces ftind to feize 
Each Work that on the Surface plays, 
And Time Hull i» his Temple place 
The Writings fav'J by ev'ry Grace, 

He fpokc j away the Mafes fly 
More fwil'c xhmEagUs thro' the Sky, 

V Dif- 
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Difcharg'd their Errand, quick asThought, 
And each a Load of Authors brought, 
On Themes fublime, and trifling Matters, 
Odes, Epics, Epigrams, and Satires, 
Labours of ev'ry fize and kind, 
Yet left amazing Heaps behind, 
Aflur'd, convioc'd before they try'd, 
Thofc Woj ks mull in the Well Aibfide. 

And, now the my ftic Rites begin, 
What Heaps, yeGods! are tumbled in! 

What 
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What Crouds of Volumes downwards tend { 
How few have worth to re-afqend! 

Firft of the Time- fur viving Train, 
Appears th* inimitable Dean, 
Whofc Works fo exquifite are writ, 
With fuch uncommon Strokes of Wit, 
Such Purity of Thought, and Stile, 
They Float uniojur'd all the while: 
And thefe immortal matchlefs Lays 
The failing Graces fondly feize, 



And 
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Apd place odTjw'i high-honour'd Throne, 
Aloft, diftinguifh'd, and alone. 

Then Poft, and wife Jrbutbnit gain 
Exalted Honours with the Dean t 
And Toon the Grates fnatch'd away ' 

The Strains of Jddifon, and C«/: 
And Cettgreve, Dry den, Par ml, Prigr, 
Whofe Writings boaft^/Z/jFirej 
With thine, OM>, next they wife 
Sapbira% Garth's, and * Home ft Lays, 
* The |rfrd AWwr, Author of feveral excellent Poemi. 

The 
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The tender Granville's Syren Strain, 
Too matchlcfs to be fuhg in Vain \ 
Sweet *|J Philips, who YikeMilton fung, 
With (J tbomfen, $ Lycidas, and Xoung : 
And -f- others whom immortal Fame, 
Hath honour' d with a Poet's Name. 

They ceoj'd \ and now, Apollo cries, 
Be this a Leflbn to the Wife, 



? fib* Philips, Author of Cyder . 

II fames •fbomfin, Author of the idmir'd Poems on the 
Seiiom. 

$ Mr./Pi/ftwt DmMrn, Author of fewral elegant Poemi, 
both iu Englijb and Lathi. 

f M*!grMM, RifcmmoB, Fentw, Sec. 

To 



* Google 



( ISO) 

To thofe who glorioufly excell 
In judging clear, and writing well, 
That ev'ry Work (ublimely writ, 
With Learning, Elegance, and Wit, 
Shall reign admir'd from Age to Age, 
And mock the marling Critic's Rage, 
O'er Envy's Offspring (bar fublime, 
Unhurt by Calumny or 7i«f, 
While all the dull, detracting Fry, 
Without Expence of Satire die. 

He fpoke : I Hart with hallow'd Dread, 
And all (he facred Vifion fled. 
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An Essay towards a 

Tranflation of that POET. 



Te fiquor, O Grain gentij decuS]— propter amorem, 
Quod te Imtttri uvea. 

Lucrcc, 



DUBLIN: 
Primed in the Year MDCCXXX. 
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A N A C R E *N 
PARAPHRAS'D. 

ODE the First. 

X~^ AIN wou'd'I, in lofty Verfe, 
-*■ Herocs'godlike Afts rehe:frfe, 
Fain wou'd I a Subject chute 
Worthy of the noblcft Mufif, 
Grecian Cbiej "s, or fheban V/ocs 
Which from civil Difcord Yofe, 

X But 
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But the Strtngi and Lyre approve 
Nought but Softnefs, nought but Love. 

Once, I cbaog'd the Strings and Lyre, 
Which wou'd nought but Love infpire, 
Strove to Sing, in loftier Lays, 
Many a matchlefs Hero's Praife, 
Toils Herculean, far-renown'd, 
With immortal Honours crown'd ; 
Vain Attempt ! for ev'ry String 
Echoes Love to all I fing. 4 ' 

Farewel Heroes, — ne'er fhall I 
Such exalted Subjects try, 
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Ever tender be toy Lay, 

Ever Soft, and ever Gay, 

Since the Strings alone approve * 

Soothing Sounds, and Sounds of Love. 



ODE II. 

NATURE, bountcoufly array'd 
Ev'ry Animal {he made 
With fuch Arms, as bell conduce 
To it's Safety, or it's Ufe. 

Nature horny Terrors fpread 
O'er the BulPs majeftic Head : 

Hoofs 
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Hoofs flic gave the gen'rous StteJ, 
And to Hurts the Light'ning's Speed : 
To the fcaly Kind flie gave 
Finns, to cut the chriflal Wave : 
To the Birds, exempt from Care, 
Wings to fport in Fields of Air ; 
But, to nobler Man aflign'd 
An intrepid martial Mind. 

What had Nature left, to grace 
The diviner Female Race ? 
Beauty ; whofe prevailing Charms 
Prove the molt refiftleli Arms : 
Beauty, Shield and Sword fupplice, 
Beauty vanquifhes the Wife j 



Beauty, 
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Beauty, mafic to be ador'd, 

Safe defies the .threit'tiing Sword, 

Can devouring Flames afluage, 

And repel their defp'rate Ragei 

Beauty, makes the Hero Fall, ' 

Conquers thofe who Conquer til. 

ODE III. 

THE Stare, thofe glitt'r tng Worlds of Light, 
That gild the dusky Face of Night, 
And deck the boundlefs airy Plain, 
Had finifli'd htlf their nightly Reign, 
And Men by wcak'aing Toil fubdu'd, 

Diflblv'd in Sleep, their Strength renew'd, 

When 
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When Cupids God of fweet Deceit, 
Impatient thuoder'd at my Gate. 

" Who is't To rudely Knocks, and tries 
" To banifh Slumber from my Eyes * 
« To tear the blifsful Dreams away 
tl With which the Soul delights to Play ? 

Then Love ; Ah ! be not Friend, afraid, 
To lend your hofpitable Aid, 
For I'm a Boy, unfit to bear 
The dreary Night's inclement Airs 
The Moon o'crcaft, her Light denies 
To guide my Steps, and blcfs my Eyes, 
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I've wander'd, chill'd with Cold and Rain, 
And fought fame Place of reft, in vain. 

I pitied, while I heard his Woe's, 
And quick to hie Affiftance rofc, 
I foon reviv'd the faded Light 
To cafe his Fears, and cheer his Sights 
And op'ning, faw an Infant ftaod, 
A Bow fmooth-poliih'd in his Hand, 
Two Wings, to wanton with the Wind, 
Their Silver Plumage fpread behind, 
And o'er his fnowy Shoulder flung, 
The flufiful Quiver idly bung. 



To 
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Tofwell bis Hetrt with vig'rous Heat 
before th' enliv'ning Fire I fate, 
His little Hands with mine I warm, 
From which I ne'er fufpefted Harm, 
His Limbs I chaPd, and preft with Care 
The chilling Moiftwc from his Hair. 

New Life the vital Warmth ftipplies, 
And come, " La's try this Bow, heerys, 
" If yet the moiften'd Nerve can throw 
" The Dart, or bend the circling Bow. 

He drains the flexile Horn, and drew 
The.' Shaft, which too unerring flew, 



Like 
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Like Lightening it tramfix'd my Heart, 
And fcattct'd Pains thro* ey'ry Part. 

Away the Wanton lightly Springs, 
And } laugh ingi waves his downy Wings, 
And crys, with me rejoice my Friend, 
My Fears were vain, my Sorrows end, 
MyBow's uninjur'd, but thy Bread 
With pale, enfeebling Grief pofTeft, 
Shall fwell with Woes unftlt before, 
And find it's wonted Peace no more. 



ODE 
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O D E IV. 

ON Myrtles laid, wkb Rofes crown'd, 
And Flow'rs that breathe delight around, 
I'll drink, and all my Soul incline 
To Mirth, the Child of gen'rous Wine. 

Then Love fhall, like my Slave, prepare 
The genial Bowl that poifons Care j 
For, fwiftly as the Chariot flies, 
To win the hard-contelted Prize, 
Our Life as fwiftly rolls away 
With all that's pleafiog, all that's gay. 

Th« 
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This Frame muft fooo to Aib.es turn, . , 

And fill tbe cold Sepulchral Urn, 
And filcncc chain the tuneful Tongue, 
Each Bone diflblv*d, each Nerve unftrung. 

Why an our Tombs are Unguents fprcad, 
Superfluous Care ! to grace the Dead? 
And why the vain Libation paid, 
To honour an inconfeious Shade ? 
Rather to me, while yec I live, 
The coftly fragrant Blcffings give : 
My Head with rofeate Crowns adorn, 
Whofe Sweets furpafs tbe Breath of Mora, 

And 
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And call the Fair, whofe Charms impart 
Soft Ecftafies thatfway the Heart. 

O Lm, e'er I'm compel'd to go 
To Crowds of joylefs Shades below, 
My Soul (hall ev'ry Pleafure (hare, 
And court Delight, and bacilli Care. 



O D E V. 

WITH Wine, that blifsful Joys beflows, 
Let's miithefweetly-breathingfo/i, 
£ow's fav'riteFlow'ri and while we fpread 
Jt's bluihing Beauties 'round the Head, 

Lejt's 
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Let's drink, and laughing Cares away, 
With Wine-begotten Smiles look gay. 

Thou faireft, »U-furpaffing Rtft t 
WhatCharmi tbyop'ning Leaves difclofe ! 
O thou, the Spring* peculiar Care, 
Whole Sweets enrich the vernal Air ! 
Belov'd, and courted here on Earth, 
And pleifing thofc of heav'nly Birth ! 
When Lov e t the Child of fisav, leads . 
The Graces, ever-Mooming Maids 
In fportive Dance, thy BlotToutt fait 
In fragrant Wreaths adorn his Hair. 

Then 
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Then crown me while I ftrike the Lyre, 
And 'wake the Notes that Mirth infpire ; 

Bacchus, near thy facred Shrine, 
With blooming Virgins half-divine, 
While rofy fPreatbs my Temples bind, 
I'll Dance, with ever-chearful mtnd. 

Q P E VII, 

fcfg"* W A S Love's commaod, fair Beauty t Son, 

M. That I fhou'd nimbly with him run, 
And when, by cautious Fear dclay'd, 

1 flowly, with Regret, obey'd, '■ 
He urg'd me with a purple Wand, 

That grae'd his all-fubjduing Hand. 

Thro* 
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Thro' .rufhing Torrencs fwift we go ( 
And Screams, chat roughly rapid flow, 
Thro' Woods that wave with paffing Gales, 
Embow'ring Groves, and low-funk Vales: 
Buc whilft Che Infant Pm'r, and I 
Thro' Vales, and Groves, and Torrencs fly, 
A Serpent's Sting, thro* ev'ry Vein, 
Diffus'd a Heart-enfeebling Pain, 
Thro' all my Limbs .« Faincnefs fpread, 
My Strength decay'd, my Vigour fled, 
The Soul feem'd haft'ning Co depart, 
And Life fcarce warm'd my languid Heart. 



Buc 
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hut Lux inuaediite Comfort brings, 
He fans me with his downy Wingi, 
" And know, from thy Contempt (he cries,) 
" Of Cupid's Laws, thy Woes arifc, 

" Now, taught by Pain, his Pow'r adore, 
" And tempt his juft Revenge no more: 

ODE VIII. 

4*-w-*W AS when the mirth-exciting Bowl 

JL Had footh'd my Cares, and rais'd the Sofll, 
That I on purple Carpets fpread 

My Limbs at cafe, and lean'd my Head, 
Till Sleep, the foft-wing'd Child of Night, 
With Shades enveil'd my fwimming Sight. 

Then 
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Thenfeem'dl, fwifr, in am'rous Way, 
To run with Virgins, fair as Day, 
"While Youths, more delicatly framM 
Than that foft God Ljmut ryttri'd, 
Reproach'd my loo- adyent' rows AjJPj 
That dare fuch Bloom and Youth engagei 
—For Love — was a pxepoft'Tous Crimea 
to .on? Xo Hkejr'd $'# by fmh 

But while, tp|tcr/e£t all my Blifs^ 
I wifll'd to (hatch a fragrant Kite, 
From thefc.my Sleep- forfaken Eyes* 
TheFd/t^'s fair Creation flics, 

2 * - The 
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The fweet IlluGons flit away, 
And all tbe pleating Forms decay. 

Abandon'd, wretched, griev'd, alone, 
I ligh'd, tbe lov'ly Phantomi flown, 
I wiih'd, I drove, but drove in rain, 
To dream the Rapture o'er again. 

ODE H. 

LOv'ly, Snow-iurpaffingZtow, 
Sacred to the Queen of Levi, 
Downy Wand'rer! whence, and where 
Do'ft thou wanton thro' the Air? 

Ever 
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How can'ft thou thro' all the Sky 
Breathe fuch Odours as you fly ? 
Where did'ft thou the Fragrance ileal, 
Thus to ("cent the patting Gale? 
Howj from all thy glofly Plumes 
' Drop fuch ever-fweet Perfumes; 
Stay—, and let thy Tongue impart 
Whither haft'ning, whofe thou art. 

Thro' the wide- expanded Air, 
I Jnacreon's Meflage bear, 
Tender Love, and fmiling Jpy, 
To the fweetly-featur'd* Boy, 
* Bathjllus. 



Who 
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Who, of Charms divide poffefs!t, 
Reigns ador'd in ev'ry Bread. 

For an Hymn, the Queen of Lave 
Sold mc, tho' her hv'the Zhvti 

Now Anamm I obey, 
Tender Poet ! ever gay ! 
Thefe are now my plcafingCare, 
Thefehis foftEpiftles are, 
Who, Hill bountiful to roe, 
Protnis'd foon to fet me free. 

Yet, couM I my Freedom gain, 
I wou'd ttill a Slave remain : . 



Ser- 
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Servitude will blifsful prove, 
If enfiav'd to thpfc we love. 

Why need I, with anxious Care, 
Wifh to wander thro' the Air, 
Or to haunt fequeftred Scenes, 
Groves, where lonely Silence reigns j 
O'er the rocky Hills to fly, 
Barren Scenes that tire the Eye ■, 
Or from Field to Field to flray, 
All the flow-confumingDayj 
Or on Sprays to fit, and moan, 
Pcnfive, comfortlefs, alone, . . 



Eating, 
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Eating, what, thro' all the Fields, 
Nattiri't wild Profufion yield* ? 
Since my kind PolTcffor grants 
Sweet Supply for all my Want!, 
Since from his unfparing Hand 
Where I, fondly- cooing, ftand, 
I can now, in wanton play, 
Snatch delicious Food away. 

From sf/taereon's nettar'd Bowl 
Wine I fip that cheers the Soul, 
Wine, that makes his Numbers gay, 
Parent of the fprightly Lay : 



Raptur'd 
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Raptur'd then my Wings I (pread, 
Gently-waving, o'er bis Head, 
While my fondling Motions tell 
What Delights my Bofom (well. 

Thefc are Pleafares which employ 
AU my Moments, wing'd with Joy, 
And when thefc Amufements tire, 
On his Soul-enchanting Lyrt 
Retting, Sleep with Tweet furprize, 
Soft-dcfccnding Scab my Eyes. 

Hence, inquiring Stranger, go, 
You have all you wiflVd'to know, 



I (hall 
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I dull prattle while I ftay 
More inceffant than iffii- 



O D E XXXIV. 

NAY — fly me not, alluring Fair, 
Nor fcom tneieLocks of Silver Hairj 
Tho' Youth now Vends thee eVry Grace, 
And Beauty blooming paints ^hySictj 
Tho' Nature o'er thy<Bhec*j hachfpread 
The failing Morning's plirefl Rcd> 
tho' all that's Wry dwells in thee, 
Yet fly not thus from Love, and Mei 
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How do thofe Wreaths delight the Eye, 
Compos'd of Blooms of various Dycj 
See Nymph how fair the Lilly {hows, 
Entwio'd around the blufliing Rofti 
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Perform'd at Uw ■' 

Castle of DUBLIN, 

Oftoler jo, being the 

BIRTH-DAY 

Of His Sacred Majeily 

King GEORGE H. 



Conamury tenues, Grandia t 

Laudes Egregii Ctfaris* 

Hie dies iiere m'thi Ftjtus, stras 
Exhnet Curat, Ego t nee ttmultum t 
Nee mori per vim mttuam, ttnentt 

Cdfare terras—--- Hor. 

DUBLIN: 
Primed in the Year MDCCXXX. 
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O D E, &c. 

RECITAT1FE. 

GREAT, mcxhau (led Source of Day, 
Bright Parent of the genial Ray, 
Unfold tby pureft Beams of Light, 
And bring with thee, enliv'ning Pow'r ! 
Each filver-wing'd, each bUTsful Hour, 
Joy-creating, rob'd in White. 
AIR. 
Like thee AUG USTUS reigns below, 
From him diflufive Bleflings flow, 
And cloath'd with Grandeur, Glory, Love, 

He emulates thy Reign above. 

Da Capo. 
AIR. 
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AIR. 

Wake the Soul-enchanting Lute , 

The Warbling Ix»> tll<: breathing Raft, 

And touch the Viol into Sound : 
With Joy let cv'ry Voice proclaim 
A GEORGE, the Fav'rite Son of Fame, 
With all exalted Virtues crown'd. 
AIR. 
Sacred Wifdom, heav'nly Gueft ! 
And Jufticc, Attribute divine ! 
Fix their Empire in his Breaft, 

And bid the finilh'd Htrt ftine : 
Who gives a Luftre to the Throne, 
And makes his People's Joy, his own. 



Da Capo^ 
RE- 
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RECITATIVE. 
This Day be facrcd o'er the Earth, 
The Day that gave AUGUSTUS Birth) 
For, he abundant Wealth fujpplies, 
And bids negkfted MERIT rife* 
AIR. 
That Learning Pirttu, Wifim gain 
Diftinguifh'd Honours tn his Reign, 
Let CART'RETfc Worth high-rak'd pro- 
claim, 
If Wifdom yet may higher (bar, 
If Merit be rewarded more, 
Yet greater Glories (hall exalt hit Name. 

Da Capo. 
AIR. 
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AIR. 

Pints, dreS id Smile* tppean; 

And Ltarnini, beauteous Child of ftftt, 
Her heav'nly Form» delighted, rears, 
And Pliafurt I ports in ct'ry Face : 
Thofc Bleffipgfc which uoceatiog flow 
From his indulges bounteous- Hand, 
Lee Proud oppreulng Tyrant* kaow 
To bids, i* nobler thin command, 

DiCf. 
&EC1TJT IF S.. 
What Uaft can in a glorious Liglir, 
His early ExceBence difpUjr i 

W*e% 
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When, cloath'd with Terrors, thro* the Fight-. 
He fpread CONFUSION and DISMAY; - 
AIR. 

See .' fir'd with Ardor to engage, . 

The BRITISH AMMON pours along 
With an impetuous Torrent's Rage, 

And pierces thro* the thicken; Throng! - 
Slaughter waftes at his Command, . » 

And ThouGmds fink beneath his Hand $ 
The Combat bleeds wbere-e'er he goes, 

And wide the purple Deluge flows, 
REGIT JTIFE. . 
While thro* the ranquiuVd Hoft, . 
By his intrepid Valour loft, 

Amaze- 
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Amazement, Terror, Difcord fir, 
And Fear, with oft-reverted Eye. 

4/A 
Goddeft Gitiy, btflc, prepare 

TheGoWcn Wreath for GEORGE'S Brow, 
GEORGE, more worthy of the Care, 
Than alt that Nature form'd 'till now, 
Tho' Brunfwick'a, and a A 7 */;**'* Name, 
Have SUM the loudett Voice of Fame. 

DiCtfl. 
4 I ft 
Ye ever-watchful Guardian Pow'rs, 
Propitious round j$*l*ll*i Wait, 

B b Bid 
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Bid the Cmiling, circling Hauri s •:"* 

Waft new Glories to his&ale f V 
On him let ev'ry Bleffing 8oir, 
That M'» can hope; orKunfr oeftowi 

DtCtfe. 
g S C If At IV E. 
Heav'n, to grace htoThrdoc iDcrilFoy 
Created, vitb exactefi Care, 
CAROLINE, furpaffing (tit, ~ 

And flamp'd Pcrfcaion on her Mind. 

AMR. 
Worthy over Heart* to «ig»,< - 
Snutj'i Hand thy Perfon dreft, 
' ; - The 
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The Gram too, a blooming Train, 

In ev'rjr Feature fmile confejf, 
Ev'ry Charm, and Gift divide- :■ ■ 
Lira in gracious CAROLINE. - ■ 



Da Cap. 



O Fall! to crown the glorioiiaScowt, 

Preferve the blooming Rape with-CaK, 
For, there the Parent Virtues reign* 

And allourgoldenHopcs are then: 
Let them thro* rKing Ago fiunc, * 

And blcfi like Gnrit and Caralim. 

,. , . . ,-DaCafi, 

CHO. 
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HVc tik no mon^ FCopWouj ft*' 

Peculiar Bldfingi Cor mt Sane, : 

Tb»t Plenty, Wetki, rod Pact nqr fink : 
. ^4i poor Ahmbmtt o'er our Ifle • 

But hear, O! Hear HQMlimJi PrayYj 

PTtfm* tnj patiilu lb]il P4in 

In tbicliedHeavowitl gire uanam 
Of Glory, Grandeur, Wealth, aadFarac, 1 
Than e*«t adara'd AitffatVi Nam, 

Or ererbleft the World bafort. ! 



F I N I S. 
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